BY  ORDER  OF  THE  SHAH

so brightly lit that we could see to read.    One might almost
have fancied them as the setting for Dante's Inferno.

We expressed surprise that there were so few inhabitants,
but Rumi assured us that they lived tucked away in small
villages in the folds of the Bakhtiari mountains.

"They are primitive peoples/5 he said reflectively. "I
can relate to you a story to prove this. A man and his
wife living not fifty miles from here, although married for
many faithful years, were childless. To her joy, the woman
at last gave birth to a baby, a boy. When he was a year
old his parents came to the conclusion that he must be
possessed of a demon, of the kind which grips babies by
the throat until they are unable to breathe. The anxious
father, whose name was Samiy, consulted the wise woman
of the village about a remedy.

" cKill a cow/ she counselled, 'and bring to me one fat
haunch together with the hide and horns. From these I
will prepare incense for you to burn in the room where
lies the child, for the demon dislikes the smell of hide and
horn.'                                                               ,

"With a heavy heart the distraught father did as he
was bid. He owned but one cow, for he was a poor man.
What is more, he suspected that the wise woman would
dine comfortably on beef that evening, and that the burnt
offering to the demon would consist of horn and hide
alone. Anyway, he took the incense, which he lit and
placed near the sleeping child. For an hour or two all
seemed well. Perhaps the evil smell had driven away the
demon. The stench was bad enough to kill anything. The
child sank into a coma, but the next morning the demon
returned as powerful as ever, seizing the child by the throat
until the anxious parents thought he must surely die.

"Once more Samiy visited the wise woman, who told
him to catch a wild duck. With difficulty he did so, and
bore the bird to his cottage. Holding the duck upside
down over the baby, naturally it flapped its wiiigs. This,
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